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SUPPLICATION 


'  ) 


"God  of  our  fathers  known  of  old, 
Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle  line^ 
Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold 
Dominion  over  palm  and  pine, 

Lord  God  of  Hosts , 

Be  with  us  yet; 

Lest  we  forget, 

Lest  we  forget i" 


PRELIMINARIES 


Our  grandfather,  Archie  Perkins,  was  born  in 
Claiborne  Co.,  Tenn.,  Blue  Ridge  Mountain  section 
in  1805,  an^  was  sold  in  company  with  his  brother 
Isham  to  the  Gatlins  in  Pike  Co.,  Miss.,  near 
Holmesville,  about  1828.  His  mother  was  a  high 
spirited  woman  who  refused  to  be  whipped.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  an  African  prince  and  came  from 
the- Gold  Coast  of  Africa.  Our  grandmother  was 
born  in  Pike  Co.,  Miss.,  I8I3. 


I  found  the  ages  of  our  foroparents  by  running 
across  a  rare  document  in  the  archives  at  Washing¬ 
ton.  Their  children’s  ages  wore  as  follows: 
Soloman,  born  16^0;  Rose,  1033;  Eliza,  1835;  Green, 
18i*0;  Rachel,  I843;  Harriet,  181*5*  Madison,  18i*7; 
Pheobe,  I85I;  Nancy  and  Lucy,  twins,  1853« 


The  children  were  to  be,  and  some  were  already, 
parcelled  out  as  follows:  Soloman,  to  Zobulon 
1  '  Gatlin;  Rose,  to  Elizabeth  Gatlin  Gormany;  Eliza, 
to  Mary  Gatlin  Anderson;  Green,  reserved  by  Col. 
James  Gatlin,  father;  Rachel  to  Zebulon;  Harriet 
to  John;  Madison  to  Tom;  Phoebe  to  Ebenezor,  for 
whom  mother  namod  me  in  part;  Aunt  Nancy  and  Aunt 
Lucy  had  not  b9on  disposed  of. 

Of  grandmother’s  history  I  learned  little.  She 
had,  howover,  several  brothers,  one  named  Wiley,  who 
moved  to  Texas  and  was  said  to  have  become  very 
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wealthy.  She  was  a  mixture  of  about  three- fourths 
Negro,  one-eighth  Indian,  and  one-eighth  White,  Her 
intelligence  is  shown  by  her  being  chosen  cook  for 
the  Gatlin  family.  I  recall  that  she  was  a  woman  • 
of  high  spirits,  and  when  she  spoke  to  us  children, 
she  meant  ’’business.” 

■  >  ,  HOW  WE  CAME  TO  BE  "PERKINS" 

^  . '  v  • 

When  slaves  were  emancipated  they  were  not 
bound  to  assume  the  names  of  their  masters,  .Grand¬ 
father  elected  the  name  of  his  former  master,  in 
Tennessee  ’’Perkins”, 

t 

t  1  ’  ;4r  ,  w  ti  •  k<  :  ,  *  # 

Let  us  note  that  when  General  Banks  took  Port 
Hudson,  Juno  II4,  1865,  that  our  Uncle  Soloman  fell 
mortally  wounded  on  that  famous  battlefield.  Ho 
had  run  away  and  joined  the  Federal  Army  to  battle 
for  the  freedom  of  his  people.  He  very  certainly, 
or  probably,  changed  his  name,  for  the  records  at 
Washington  do  not  carry  him  as  falling  at  Port 
Hudson.  But  we  know  that  he  was  with  that  Army  and 
learned  that  he  fell  mortally  wounded  on  that  fatal 
day. 

;•**  1  *  f 

.  .  •  •,  )  . 

GRANDFATHER'S  BRILLIANCE 

# 

Grandfather  had  a  most  brilliant  mind,  and  a 
memory  marvelous.  Called  upon  for  information 
about  a  wedding  that  had  occurred  some  thirty-five 
years  previous,  he  gave  details,  reciting  the 
Scripture,  ceremony,  prayer,  and  ropoating  general¬ 
ly  all  that  was  publicly  said  at  the  feast.  In  fact 
Grandfather  was  said  to  be  unable  to  forgot  anything 
he  had  ever  heard  or  seen. 

1  j  .  •  4  x  •<  .4  p,’ 

He  was  a  born  orator.  His  voice  was  deep  and 
rich,  and  when  employed  in  a  speech  it  was  said  to 
have  sounded  liko  a  great  organ  at  play.  Called 
upon  one  night  by  his  young  masters  to  speak,  he 
soon  engaged  their  serious  attention.  ”Uso  your 
good  offices,  my  young  mastors,  to  free  the  slaves. 
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God  wants  you  to  do  this.  f,A  deep  solemnity  came 

over  them  as  the  black  Cicero  cried, 

* 

.  ♦ 

/  *  »  )  ,  * 

“When  shall  Jehovah  hear  our  cries, 

When  shall  the  Sun  of  Freedom  rise, 

,  When  shall  we  reach  the  Promised  Land, 

And  be  set  free  from  Pharaoh's  handl" 

4  I  1 

He  was  called  “Squire,”  because  he  was  employed 
to  marry  slaves  both  on  his  master's  and  other  mas¬ 
ters  '  plantati ons • 

.  •*  *  1  \  4  \  *  - 

Both  he  and  grandmother  lie  buried  at  Pleasant 

Grove  AME  Cemetery  in  Lincoln  Co.,  Miss.  Side  by 
side  they  rest,  rest  from  their  long  years  of  toil 
and  slavery,  rest  from  cares  and  vexations.  Rost, 
eternal  Rost1. 

4  |  .  |  .  (  0 

■  ’■  ,  OF  OUR  MOTHERS  AND  FATHERS 

'  s  ‘  - 

r  i  .  7, 

Of  Aunt  Rose,  she  was  one  of  God's  tendorest 
plants.  Her  love  for  her  people  was  beautiful. 

When  a  boy  I  spent  a  night  or  two  with  my  cousins, 
her  daughters,  Dosia  and  Belle.  On  New  Year's  eve 
night  I  was  sleeping  soundly  when  I  felt  her  tender 
hands  tucking  the  cover  under  ray  feet.  “Bud,  are 
you  cold?”  she  so  softly  and  sweetly  inquired.  I 
was  not  cold  at  all.  But  I  have  thought  over  that 
act  of  tenderness  so  many  times  through  the  years \ 
She  lies  buried  in  Brookhaven,  Miss.;  but  I  think 
if  any  soul  ovor  walked  this  earth  with  God,  or 
rosts  in  his  bosom,  it  was  Rose  Buckner. 

I  did’  not  have  much  opportunity  to  see  much  of 
Aunt  Eliza,  I  did,  however,  spend  a  night  at  her 
home  in  Franklin  County  near  Rose  Hill  church.  She 
was  about  to  face  eternity.  She  endured  the  pains 
and  sufferings  of  approaching  death  with  a  courage 
and  heroism  that  would  have  been  an  honor  to  a 
Roman.  I  was  told  that  she  could  ride  a  wild  mus- 
tang  pony  with  the  audacity  of  a  Texas  cow  boy.  She 
rests  noar  Rose  Hill  Baptist  Church  of  which  she 
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was  a  member. 

Of  our  Uncle  Green  I  knew  and  saw  much.  He  was 
an  enterprising  man.  Slave  as  he  had  boon,  he  had 
sufficient  initiative  and  enterprise  to  purchase 
himself  a  farm.  Everybody  said,  ”1 f  Green* s  crop 
failed  everybody  else's  failed.” 

t  ,  .  i»  •  *  « 

• '  ^  *»*  *  i  .1  i 

He  was  a  witty  and  interesting  man,  and  he 
doubtless  inherited  much  of  grandfather * s  ability. 

He  could  play  an  accordian  with  amazing  skill.  One 
of  his  favorite  reels  was: 

”0  Lordy,  Miss  Susianna, 

■  Don* t  you  grieve  for  me, 

I*m  just  from  Alabama 

With  a  banjo  on  my  knee.” 

I  did  so  much  love  to  hear  him  play  that  sweet 
little  religious  ditty: 

.  •  •  '  * 

”We*ll.seo  him  again, 

We* 11  see  him  again, 

In  that  Resurrection  Morning 

Wo*  11  soe  him  again*.” 

He  was  the  longest  livor  of  tho  family,  dying 
at  the  grand  old  age  of  87.  He  rests  aith  the  lar¬ 
ger  number  of  our  foreparent3,  at  Pleasant  Grovo. 

S  *  J  ^  *  '  t  "*’• 

Aunt  Rachel  who  resided  at  Summit,  was  also  an 
enterprising  person.  She  and  Uncle  Nathan,  her  hus¬ 
band,  owned  a  neat  little  homo  in  Summit.  When  a 
sixteen  year  old  boy  I  ran  away  from  home  in  search 
of  an  educational  opportunity,  but  I  was  convinced 
that  that  was  not  the  way  to  an  education,  after 
having  visited  Jackson  and  New  Orleans.  She  advised 
Mother  not  to  quarrel,  ”For  sometimes  they  are  seek¬ 
ing  higher  things  when  they  act  that  way,”  she  said. 
Tho  doctors  said  her  hoart  literally  burst  when  she 
died.  She  had  grieved  much  about  the  death  of  one 
of  her  boys.  She  lies  buried  at  Summit  near  Aunt 
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Nancy  of  whom  we  shall  speak  later* 

*  4  ,  »  *  •  * 

Of  Aunt  Harriet  I  also  knew  much*  She  was  a 
most  deeply  religious  woman*’  She  shouted  at  home  and 
in  the  fields ,  as  well  as  in  the  church*  Her  first 
husband  was  not  a  religious  man  at  all,  and  his 
worldly,  and  sometimes  severe  ways,  did  much  per¬ 
haps  to  turn  her  to  religion  for  comfort.  Her 
second  husband,  Jack  wells,  proved  to  be  a  good  mato, 
religious  and  deeply  pious. 

I  heard  her  relate  a  rather  amusing  incident  of 
her  early  married  life.  Because  of  the  hardness  of 
her  husband  and  the  severity  of  her  master  she  de¬ 
cided  to  commit  suicide.  Climbing  to  the  middle  of 
a  limb  she  calmly  surveyed  the  surroundings,  gave  a 
long  sigh  and  breathed  a  prayer,  then  leaped.  Fortu¬ 
nately  the  limb  gave  way,  but  yet  left  her  suspended 
in  the  air  for  a  moment,  by  the  rope  she  had  employed. 
She  said  she  died  a  thousand  deaths  in  that  moment 
of  suspension  in  the  air.  She  literally  climbed  back 
up  the  tree  and  released  herself.  She  preferred 
natural  death  she  said.  Sho  too,  rests  in  the  Ceme¬ 
tery  of  the  little  AME  Church,  Pleasant  Grove. 

# 

If  I  though  there  v/as  no  heaven  for  Aunt  Harriet, 
I  should  lose  all  hope  of  Eternity. 

i »  '  \  •  • • 

Uncle  Mat,  as  he  was  familiarly  called  by  us, 

(for  Madison)  had  much  of  the  genius  of  our  grand¬ 
father*  >A  man  of  pov/erful  physique,  he  made  an  im¬ 
pression  upon  any  one  ho  met.  His  big  noso,  head, 
mouth  and  forehead,  hands  and  feet,  wore  the  orator's. 
And  when  speaking  his  eyes  became  like  stars  lighted 
up.  You  felt  the  irrosistable  force  of  his  gonius 
as  words  came  in  successive  periods.  Never  pausing 
for  a  thought,  his  great,  musical  voice  whon  pitchod 
to  its  best  sounded  like  some  great  organ  at  play. 

I  have  heard  some  of  the  bost  orators  of  the  race 
in  America,-  bishops,  lawyers,  groat  leadors,  but  I 
have  never  heard  Uncle  Mat's  superior  in  natural 
eloquence  and  powers  of  speech. 
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While  in  attendance  on  the  AME  Zion  Conference 
at  McComb,  he  spoke  in  my  school.  Miss  Martha 
Vaughn,  a  teacher  in  my  school,  heard  him  speak.  She 
asked  me,  "Was  that  the  bishop?"  Well  might  she 
have  though  so,  for  I  have  heard  few  bishops  that 
could  equal  him  in  power  of  speech. 

»  \  \  N  ^  ‘4  /  ■  ■  #  ,  •*  *  1  , 

V  (  *  ;f4  •"  •  .  |  .  .  ‘  .  >  ’  <  * 

He  was  the  founder  of  the  Perkins'  Family  Re- 
Union,  which  has  mot  in  sundry  places  since  June, 
1909,  on  the  Saturday  after  the  second  Sunday  of  the 
same  month.  Its  present  permanent  meeting  place  is 
at  Sam  Perkins',  a  grand-son  of  his  residing  eight 
miles  North  West  of  Summit,  Lincoln  County. 

*4  *  *.  -**  w .  #  '» 

His  inaugural  address,  or  first  message,  was 
substantially  as  follows: 

"My  Kinsmen  and  Friends:  You  have  met  here  un¬ 
der  unusual  circumstances.  Here  are  assembled  around 
me  the  heirs  of  Archie  and  Maria  Perkins  with  their 
friends.  We  meet  to  reaffirm  our  faith  in  each  othef*, 
in  the  community  in  which  we  live,  and  in  God.  Open 
your  meeting  in  this  re-union  with  prayor;  read  the 
Scriptures.  Be  good  Christians  and  law  abiding  citi¬ 
zens,  and  men  shall  verily  rise  up  and  call  you 
blessed. " 

He  was  a  trustee  of  the  public  school  with  my 
father  for  over  forty  years.  Ho  was  a  class  leador 
and  steward  in  the  church  and  a  general  advisor  to 
the  pastors  who  came  and  wont. 

"And  when  he  fell,  ho  foil  with  a  groat  shout, 
Liko  some  mighty  oak  in  tho  forest, 

And  left  a  lonesome  placo  against  tho  sky." 

t?  '  f*  dfifk,  v it«  f  *  *  * 

Phoobe,  Motherl  The  name  means  Biblically, 

"the  shining  one,"  Mothor  was  a  woman  of  extraor¬ 
dinary  self-control,  almost  unemotional,  I  novor 
saw  Mother  cry  a  half  dozen  times  in  my  lifo.  She 
cried  when  William  Smith  died;  when  Pleasant  Grove 
Church  burned  down,  and  at  my  grand-mother's  funeral. 
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I  might  have  seen  her  cry  two  or  three  other  times. 

I  have  in  ray  files  a  letter  written  by  Mother. 
Although  a  slave,  she  picked  this  knowledge  up  after 
her  freedom  under  the  tutorage  of  ray  father.  Inci¬ 
dentally,  my  father  was  a  born  leader.  A  quiet  man, 
generous  to  a  fault,  kindly,  a  sort  of  Good  Samari¬ 
tan.  I  have  seen  him  in  council  with  the  white  men 
and  master  of  the  situation.  They  respected  and  ad¬ 
mired  his  wisdom  and  leadership.  The  public  school 
which  he  founded  and  which  now  after  sixty  years 
boars  his  name,  he  was  also  its  first  teacher. 

Teacher  and  principal  of  the  school,  he  gave  it  in¬ 
spiration  and  speed.  He  was  elected  Republican  judge 
of  his  precinct  for  two  successive  terms,  about  1872. 
(I  did  not  live  with  my  father) . 

I  (i  ;  *  ^  /  k  • 

My  mother  had  many  of  the  intellectual  traits 
of  my  grandfather.  She  was  witty  and  humorous.  When 
old  man  Dave  Griffin  complained  to  her  about  her  hogs 
rooting  up  his  peanuts  and  eating  the  patch  up,  she 
replied,  ”0  go  ahead,  brother  Griffin'.  I'll  pay  you 
the  damage  and  throw  you  in  a  hog  for  your  Christmas 
gift/1  She  managed  to  satisfy  "Uncle"  Dave,  and  they 
remained  good  friends  till  the  day  of  his  death. 

When  I  had,  after  many  years  of  struggle,  fin¬ 
ished  my  college  course,  she  calmly  said  to  mo  ”0  Bud, 

I  am  so  proud  of  you,  my  boyi  You  make  mo  so  happyl" 

,  *  1  • 

I  never  had  full  opportunity  to  do  for  her  what 
I  much  desired  to  do.  Although  I  helped  to  buy  and 
build  her  a  little  homo.  But  she  was  so  appreciative 
of  me. I  I  erected  a  tombstone  at  her  grave  that  those 
who  happen  to  pause  there  shall  know  of  her  noble 
sacri f ice  for  us . 

In  that  all-sweeping  promise  "that  whosoever 
shall  put  his  trust  in  Me  shall  suroly  live,"  I  be¬ 
lieve  Mother  was  included.  Thon  death  shall  not  bo 
to  me  that  "Lonesome  Valley,"  but  rather  that 
"Beautiful  Way,"  where  friends  and  loved  ones  walk 
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beside  me.  Mother  in  Heaven,  if  my  heart  now  swells 
and  tears  start,  it  is  because  I  yet  love  you,  love 
you  as  I  did  long,  long  ago*.  Rest  in  thy  well  earned 
peace,  free  from  those  secret  tears  you* shed  for  me, 
for  those  anxious  hours  you  prayed  for  me,  those 
troubled  nights  you  dreamed  of  me,  for  when  you  took 
the  bread  from  your  own  hungry  mouth  to  feed  me,  to 
hush  my  hunger  cry,  even  then  God  watched  over  you 
as  angels  stood  guard.  Rest  in  paece,  sweet,  unend¬ 
ing,  loving,  eternal  peace*.  Mother,  0  my  darling 
mother^ 

*  *  .*4*  -  I  '»  4  '  * 

•  V  .J4  •  \ 

As  I  pay  this  tender  eulogy  to  my  mother,  I  am 
not  unaware  that  other  boys  had  sweet  mothers.  Aunt 
Nancy  Smith  was  such  a  mother  to  her  children  and 
relatives,  as  well.  Perhaps  she  loved  me  much  be¬ 
cause  of  the  closeness  between  her  little  William 
and  myself.  She  would  measure  us,  stand  us  up  side 
by  side,  and  then  smile.  Perhaps  she  was  looking 
into  the  mirage  of  the  future.  Fortunately,  "Heaven 
from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  of  fate."  She  was 
spared  a  few  days  of  seeing  the  dark  curtain  come 
down  upon  that  boy  who  was  her  heart.  When  she  died 
they  v/ired  me  at  Biloxi  to  come,  and  my  wife,  then 
lately  Miss  Julia  Ligon  Hutchins,  and  I  stood  by  her 
body  and  witnessed  the  last  sad  rites. 

’  She  lies  buried  in  Summit  Colored  Comotory,  not 
far  from  the  body  of  Aunt  Rachel.  Moses  Smith  who 
proceeded  her  by  a  year  or  two,  was  one  of  the  kind¬ 
est  men  I  ever  knew.  Hard-working,  deeply  devoted 
to  his  family,  he  was  ready  to  lay  himself  down  for 
them  at  all  times. 

Of  Aunt  Lucy  I  knew  but  little,  I  remember  that 
she  came  to  visit  us  from  the  Yazoo  Bottoms.  She 
gave  mo  some  candy  and  a  little  sheep  for  my  Christ¬ 
mas  present.  She  died  when  not  over  thirty.  A 
great  flood,  camping  for  months  in  a  gin  house,  broke 
down  her  robust  body  and  she  fell  to  tho  dreaded 
malaria  that  always  follows  such  a  cata3tropho . 
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SOME  INSTANCES  OF  FAMILY  SUCCESS  AND  PROMISE 


Uncle  Green  owned  his  farm;  Aunt  Rose  and  Aunt 
Rachel  owned  their  homes  in  their  respective  towns. 

Of  the  second  generation,  Sam  Perkins,  Uncle  Mat’s 
grands onf  owns  a  nice  farm  near  Summit,  Miss.  Van 
Perkins,  another  grandson,  owns  his  home,  is  rail¬ 
way  mail  man  and  resides  in  Paducah,  Ky .  Willie 
Richardson  became  a  mail  clerk  and  resides  somewhere 
in  the  State  of  California.  Attorney  J.  E,  Perkins, 
my  brother,  owns  his  home  in  Baton  Rouge.  It  sits 
on  a  commanding  site  and  is  valuable.  A.  E.  Perkins 
has  a  beautiful  home  and  it  sits  upon  a  commanding 
street  in  New  Orleans.  Mrs.  Myrtis  Ross,  Summit, 

Aunt  Nancy’s  granddaughter,  owns  her  homo  in  Summit. 
As  to  education,  J.  E.  Perkins  is  the  only  lawyer  in 
,  the: family.  A.  E.  Perkins  is  Bachelor  of  Arts  from 
1  Alcorn  College;  Master  of  Arts  from  New  Orleans  Uni- 
’  varsity,  studied  at  Harvard,  and  holds  the  degree  of 
tv  .  Doctor  of  Laws  from  Wilberforce  University.  There 
are  no  known  preachers  in  the  family.  Showing  prom¬ 
ise  aro;  Clementine  Eleanor  Smith,  a  student  at 
Kentwood  Training  School;  Martha  Lee  Mixon,  an  honor 
t  student  in  McComb  City  High  School;  Hilda  Franklin 

Crossley,  of  Hoffman  School,  New  Orleans;  and  Imogene 
Smith,  studying  nursing  in  Chicago.  Eugene  Perkins 
my  brother  owns  his  farm  in  Tangipahoa  Parish,  La. 

Of  A.  E.  Perkins  more  will  bo  said  later.  Juanita 
Jacobs  resides  in  the  home  owned  by  her  mother, 

Warnie ,  My  sister  Emma  owned  her  home,  William 
Perkins  is  now  building  a  homo  for  himself  in  Summit. 
John  Earl  Perkins  and  Huel,  brothers,  and  sons  of  my 
brother,  J.  E.  Perkins,  are  both  candidates  for 
graduation  at  Southern  University.  They  are  now  both 
petty  officers  serving  in  the  armed  forces. 

I  4 

,  William  Smith’s  brother  Dinky  stood  by  my  mother 
when  I  was  struggling  through  college,  frequently 
giving  her  baskets  of  groceries  and  evincing  othor 
kindred  interests.  ’’Cast  thy  broad  upon  the  waters, 
that  ye  nay  find  it  after  many  days.”  If  I  have 
gathered  a  little  bread  from  kindly  hands,  may  I 
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also  scatter  much  broad  to  deserving  ones. 

TH 5  DEUTH  CF  WILLI  E 

 --L  -  — 

To  some  men  certain  events  stand  out  sig¬ 
nificantly  and  impressively  in  their  lives.  William 
was  more  than  a  cousin  to  me;  he  was  bound  up  and  a 
part  of  my  very  life.  We  sat  in  school  side  by  side 
with  never  a  quarrel.  Together  we  chased  the  red 
bird  to  her  nest  and  watched  tho  little  ininnows 
gambol  in  tho  pool.  Before  our  subtle  troad  tho  bob- 
bod  taid.  rabbits  and  tho  angry  addor  spud  away  to 
their  hiding  placos.  Thus  wore  we  learning  the  ways 
of  Nature  and  of  God.  Poor,  yot  with  hearts  leaping 
with  childish  joys,  wo  know  not  a  singlo  vexing  care. 

But  how  suddenly  may  tho  bright  sunshine  become 
black  shadows;  noon  become  midnight.  We  hurried  to 
his  bedside  for  we  were  told  that  a  mad  fever  was 
rushing  through  his  brain.  When  Mother  and  I  reach¬ 
ed  his  bedside  all  was  hushed  save  the  momentary 
wails  of  his  mother.  Doadl  Dead!  I  momentarily  for 
somo  unknown  reason  withhold  my  outburst.  But  a3 
tho  surges  of  grief  swept  ovor  my  little  heart  I  was 
unablo  to  further  rostrain  myself.  I  wopt  aloud  be¬ 
ing  ros trained  and  comforted  by  others  who  perhaps 
felt  that  they  had  to  bear  up  in  such  a  fourful 
crisis . 

Words  fail  to  describe  tho  scene  of  the  burial. 
As  his  little  body  wa3  borne  through  the  rough  pinay 
woods  road,  the  community  stood  along  the  way  with 
uncovered  heads.  As  we  laid  his  little  body  dcwn  in 
tho  dark  earth,  Aunt  Nancy* s  grief  was  heart-rending. 
As  she  all  but  fell  across  the  little  mound  of  earth 
which  held  the  last  of  his  ourthly  being,  tho  earth 
seemod  to  bo  giving  away  under  mu.  Agony  I  Dos  pair  I 
Black  Nightl  Living,  1  walked  verily  through  tho 

Valley  of  the  Shadow  cf  Death. 

• 

When  after  many  years  1  returned  homo  from  my 
graduation  in  company  with  friends  wo  visited  tho 
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Pleasant  Grove  Cemetary.  I  stood  again  at  his  grave 
side  after  a  long  absence  from  the  community.  I 
stole  away  from  the  gay  crowd  and  wept  again,  not  so 
violently  as  I  had  on  that  fatal  day  long  years 
since,  but  the  tears  flowed  down  my  checks  unbidden. 
May  God  permit  to  bud  forth  in  some  young  life  of 
the  family  another  William. 


r  \\  ,!?>'  i. 


THE  LARGER  STORY  OF  MY  LIFE. 


Many  of  my  relatives  who  read  this  may  not 
have  over  seen  mo,  I  shall  noed  hero  to  talk  more 
particularly  of  myself,  a  difficult  task  to  perform 
with  becoming  modesty. 


I  was  born  in  a  tiny  log  house  in  Amite  Co., 

.  where  it  joins  Franklin  and  Lincoln  counties.  I 
suppose  the  event  created  no  furor  in  the  sleepy 
; little  community  which  moved  in  hum-drum  fashion  to 
the  fields,  the  homes,  the  churches,  the  neighbors' 
houses,  to  the  community  store,  and  occasionally  to 
the  town  market  of  Summit  some  ton  miles  away,  I  am 
sure ’no  doctor  attended  my  coming.  Grannies  brought 
;  most  children  into  the  world  in  that  staid  old 
community. 

*  ,  ,  ... 

*  •  f  t  %  ^  *  *  t  i. 

•  •  i  *  .  « 

"I  early  began  to  ponder  over  some  things,  I 
decided,  for  example  that  being  born  in  a  log  house 
>.  was  not  necessarily ’  fatal .  Many  other  colored 

people  around  me  wore  being  thus  born,  and  not  a  fow 
white  people.  Abraham  Lincoln  and  Booker  T.  Washing 
ton  had  been  born  in  such  housos. 


..  ■  ♦ 

Honor  and  fame  from  no  conditions  rise, 

Act  well  your  part, 

>  t  Thoro  tho  honor  lies.” 

•  if  *  i  v*  .  ■ 

t V  X  ■  V  .  i  *t  ‘  .  \  (  >  .  ♦  .  I-  I  ♦ 

*  ,  •  *  *  I  • 

EARLY  EXPERIENCES  AMD  RECOLLECTIONS 

*  _ _ . _ _  _  _ _ _ 

i 

By  tho  time  I  had  reachod  five  I  had  begun  to 
have  a  thirst  for  going  to  school.  It  was  the  most 
fascinating  thing  in  the  world  to  me  to  see  people 
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saying  something  out  of  books.  But  seven  years  of 
my  life  had  foiled  around  before  I  could  got  iryto 
school.^  The  farmers’  living  was  rather  haphazard. 
Nothing  was  sure  but  summer,  winter,  spring,  autumn, 
death, ' Christmas ,  Fourth  of  July  andMProtracted 
Meeting," jit  seemed  to  me.  The  entire  community 
lived  on  the  thin  edge  of  a  sparse  existence.  Land 
was  poor,  farmers  had  little  scientific  knowledgo. 

The  average  family  income  was  perhaps  not  ovor 
$150.00  per  year,  and  sorao  had  largo  families,  ton 
and  twelve.  "Uncle  Sara"  Tost,  as  we  called  him,  had 
perhaps  twenty  childron.  Aunt  Lucinda  McGown  had 
somo  twonty-four.  Yet  in  a  way  wo  wore  happy. 

>  -  *  i 

r  1  1  .1  •»  • 

i  .  ‘'V  4,  \.  ■  ■  y  ■  <  .  *  '  ,  • 

Our  schools  ran  four  months  a  year  and  always 
in  the  summers*  All  childron  wont  barofootod  in 
suramor,  to  school  and  oven  to  church.  I  entored 
,  at  the  age  of  seven,  learned  my  alphabet  the  first 
week  and  was  advanced  to  first  reader. 

.  My  teacher  called  mo  a  smart  boy  and  I  studied  • 
hard  to  meet  her  approval.  I  was  not  too  much  a 
play  boy,  although  I  liked  somo  play  I  shied  from 
baseball  and  most  hazardous  games.  I  shunned  dancing, 
dice-playing,  and  cards.  I  was  in  collugo  before  I 
had  over  held  a  card  in  my  hands. 

.  * :  [■'  A  GREAT  REVIVAL 

J  f  '  l  *  v  *  #**  ‘  ^ 

There  was  sent  a  preacher  to  our  church  whon  I 
,  was  about  ton  years  old  named  Haywood.  Thoru  cumo  3 
ovor  tho  community  during  a  vory  successful  rovivpl 
that  he  was  running,  a  sort  of  "univorsal  conviction" 
people  were  falling  out  in  tho  fields  and  on  tho 
roads;  seventy-two  people  joined  tho  church.  1  was 
one  of  the  seventy-two.  An  amusing  incident  occur-  • 
rod  during  the  progross  of  tho  meeting.  A  sort  of 
simple  follow  named  Anthony  Butlor  had  joined  on  tho 
,  night  I  joined.  But  the  next  night  Anthony  was  back 
.‘at  tho  altar.  Tho  ministor  said,  "Brother  Butlor,  1 
thought  you  joined  tho  church  last  night."  Anthony^ 
ropliod,  "Yes,  I  did.  But  I’m  back  tonight  to  make^ 
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sure,  I  want  to  take  no  chances," 

'•  ,V>!  1 

■  <  '  •  ABOUT  MY  FATHER'S  BUSINESS 

K  .  .  .  . 

•  •  ‘  V:  •  *  .  < 

.  '  j; 

•  .  IV.  wist  ye  not  that  I  must  be  about  my  Father* s 
business  ?tf  . 

(i  4 

1 

1  *  ,  ■  '  •*  1  '  .  . 

After  attending  public  schools  for  four  sossions 
with  some  odd  months  added,  I  was  taken  out  of  school 
and  hired  out  for  wages.  This  was  a  custom,  and  in 

my  case  I  am  sure  Mother  know  it  was  necessary.  In 

school  I  had  been  called  bright,  obodiont  and  vory 
promising,  ;  Everywhere  I  went  I  carried  a  book  or  a 
piece  of  newspaper.  Cousin  Alma  says  MWe  all  played 
much  in  going  to  and  from  school,  but  Bud  took  little 
part  in  our  play.  He  was  ever  in  a  hurry,”  I  recall 
that  I  spelled  down  everybody  in  a  spelling  match 
where  there  were  some  half  grown  pupils,  including 
some  of  my  hal f-sis tera.  When  the  Superintendent  once 
visited  our  school  I  was  put  out  as  a  sort  of  show 
pupil,  I  answered  every  question  put  to  mo  in 
Hansell’s  Beginners*  History  from  the  boginning  to 
the  ond  of  tho  book. 


'  /•  .  I  'f  « 

But  out  of  school  now,  I  was  lonely  for  my  books 
and  my  teachers,  I  was  now  twolvo  years  old,  I 
found  myself  hirod  out  for  wages  to  ono  Griffin 
Torroll.  My  food  was  all  sorvod  to  mo  on  a  single 
plato, -broad,  beans,  fried  moat,  molassos  or  what  nol, 
and  I  stood  up  and  ato  my  moals  on  a  little  tablo  in 
tho  corner  with  no  chair  to  sit  in,  tho  white  family 
sitting  at  their  meals  opposite  mo.  They  porhaps  did 
not  think  that  this  was  wrong.  It  was  a  transmission 
from  slavery,  and  many  whito  pooplo  felt  that  slavory 
of  black  poople  was  right.  Whon  I  visited  tho  Torrolb 
after  my  graduation  yoars  aftor,  thoy  wore  glad  to  soo 
mo  and  troatod  rao  most  royally* 


.  i 

>  Fannie  Barrett,  George  Morey,  William  Holmes, 
John  Carroll,  Ida  Butler,  and  Wta.  Austin,  had  boon  my 
teachers.  Fine  men  and  women,  they  gave  me  much  in¬ 
spiration.  Following  my  school  oxporioncos  thore 
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were  a  few  years  of  stumbling,  blundering,  mistakes, 
fallings,  darkness  and  night,  I  wandered  far  afield, 
sinned  and  was  an  outcast  from  God.  I  wopt  and  long¬ 
ed  for  the  poace  that  can  como  only  to  ono  who  has 
mado  peace  with  himself.  And  now,  "Why  art  thou  cast 
down,  0  my  soul,  and  why  art  thou  di3quiotod  in  with¬ 
in  me?"  |  . 

»  .  >y.  1 .  ;  1  '[ 

GOD  WORKING  IN  A  MYSTERIOUS  WAY 

Ono  day  while  I  was  ploughing  along  in  the  field 
I  knelt  down  and  talked  with  God,  I  promisod  Him 
that  if  ho  would  show  mo  the  way  to  an  education,  I 
would  repay  the  debt  by  assisting  tho  boy3  and  girls 
of  my  race.  That  poaco  which  tho  Christians  say, 
"Passoth  all  understanding,"  was  then  mine,  I  was 
assured;  I  was  victorious;  I  wa3  on  my  way1, 

•  *  t  <  |  1  , 

*  1  *i*  \ 

I  was  poor  and  without  moans,  but  proud,  and  I 
looked  with  unshaken  faith  in  the  coming  of  my  day. 
^no  Harrison  Butlor,  a  white  man,  for  whom  I  was 
working,  took  me  aside  from  tho  other  hands  ono  day 
and  said,  "You  aro  not  like  thoso  other  colorod 
pooplo  hero,  Eb,  I  want  you  to  go  to  college.  "I 
ropliod,  "Thank  you,  Mr*  ^utlor,  but  where  shall  1 
got  tho  monoy?"  "There  will  be  a  way,"  he  ropliod. 
7/hen  he  settled  with  me  he  paid  mo  just  twice  the 
monoy  that  was  due  me.  I  asked  him  had  lie  net  paid 
mo  too  much,  and  he  replied,  "That1 3  all  right." 

The  sum  was,  as  I  rumoinbor,  now,  about  $}6.00. 

By  chanco  1  mot  Prof.  Casper  B.  Gaston  who  had 
just  finishod  from  Alcorn  Collogo,  Ho  advisod  mo  to 
go  thoro*  When  I  roached  tho  collogo,  I  found  Pros. 
E,  H.  Triplott  prostrate,  having  boon  shot  by  a 
would-bo  assassin.  Sick  as  ho  was,  hu  assured  mo 
that  I  would  got  evory  possiblo  assistance.  Ho  soon 
gavo  mo  a  job  to  holp  in  my  schooling.  Dr,  J.  M. 

May,  who  afterwards  became  my  brothor-in-luw ;  Prof. 
Dan  W.  Garoy,  and  one  George  Hunter,  undo  of  G.  W. 
Richmond  whom  it  wa3  my  privilege  to  bring  to  Now 
Orleans  as  a  toachor,  woro  all  vury  king  to  tno. 
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At  Alcorn  I  began  to  learn  somothing  of  what¬ 
ever  inward  powers  of  speech  I  had.  I  became  known 
as  the  "Orator  from  Amite."  I  confess  that  I  liked 
to  speak  and  gave  much  attention  to  the  subject.  I 
had  been  very  greatly  encouraged  in  speaking  before 
I  went  to  Alcorn  by  one  Rev.  0.  A.  Douglass,  our 
presiding  elder.  At  a  Sunday  School  Convention  held 
at  Bethel  in  Amite  Co.,  ho  suddenly  roso  and  said: 
"There  is  a  boy  over  thoro  who  promises  much  to  the 
race.  Look  at  his  big  nose  and  his  big  oratorical 
, lips,  how  they  protrude  out.  Liston  to  his  musical 
voice  and  the  charm  of  his  speoch.  Tho  world  will 
most  cortainly  hoar  from  him  ono  day". 

This  encouraged  mo  vory  much  and  I  was  resolved 
to  riso  in  tho  world  and  bo  of  somo  consequence. 

•  i  .  V  i  .  /  J 

»  .  • .  •  » 

v  I  graduated  B.S4,  as  an  honor  studon  at  Alcorn 
in  I9O6.  I  taught  at  Boar  Town  in  Pike  Co.,  and 
founded  the  present  school  thore,  the  high  school  of 
which  Prof,  E.  Ford  Caston  is  now  principal,  and 
from  New  Hope  in  South  Amite.  Co.  in  1906  I  was  re¬ 
commended  for  the  principalship  of  Biloxi  public 
school.  »It  had  been  tho  good  deed  of  ono  Prof.  P. 

S.  Bowles  who  had  been  an  assistant  professor  in 
English  at  Alcorn  who  set  my  feet  in  a  definite  path, 
endorsed  me  for  the  principalship  at  Biloxi  and 
otherwise  gave  me  much  sound  advice  and  encourage¬ 
ment.  My  work  there  proved  to  be  a  succoss  .  I 
made  many  friends  there  who  will  livo  in  raomory  till 
my  latest  day. 

1  f  ■  \  ^ 

CALLED  TO  MY  A I  A!  A  MATER 

I  "  ' 

In  1911  I  was  called  to  my  Alma  Mator  to  serve 
in  the  chair  of  biology.  There  I  met  and  made  a  host 
of  friends  both  professors  and  students.  Among  my 
genuine  friends  were  Prof.  F.  J.  Norwood,  now  princi¬ 
pal  of.  the  Oloster  public  school,  a  dan  of  fine  in¬ 
tellect  and  a  financial  gonius ;  Dr,  R.  A.  Gordon,  who 
had  been  in  previous  years  my  school-mate,  a  kindly 
and  true  friend;  Dr.  A.  D.  Snodgrass,  whom  I  learnod 
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to  love  as  a  brothor;  Prof,  and  finally  Pres.  L.  J. 
Rowan,  whom  I  had  not  early  known,  but  for  whom  I 
gained  groat  rogard  for  his  voracity,  courtesy,  and 
fino  parts.  I  mot  also  my  good  and  faithful  friond 
and  professor,  P.  S.  Bowles.  I  was  impressed  by  the 
promise  and  parts  of  many  students  I  had  the  pleasure 
of  instructing.  Among  them  wero  George  Loo,  G. 

W.  Richmond,  Luther  T.  Brazil^  :.C.  H.  Hill,  W.  H. 
Jones,  and  the  two  Patton  sisters , Xzoluna  and  Zeno- 
bia. 


One  of  the  greatest  pleasures  of  my  college 
caroor  was  the  mar^  friends  I  made  and  yot  hold. 

Among  them  wore  S.  L.  McLaurin,  now  attorney  at-law, 
Washington,  D.  C,#  and  who  accompanied  me  to  the 
White  Houso  to  see  Pros.  Roosevelt  ;  J.  L.  Taylor, 
now  supervisor  of  Stato  Schools  in  Oklahoma;  J.  H. 

Me  Millon, , now  principal  of  the  Jonestown  public 
School,  Bolivor  Co.  Miss.,  and  many  othors .  I  must 
not  fail  to  mention  Dr.  J.  V. .  May,  V/ho  became  my 
brother-in-law;  Prof.  Dan  V/.  Gary,  who  gave  me  sub¬ 
stantial  aid;  and  others  of  thoir  circle,  0,  W. 

Dillon  and  A,  M.  Strange  both  able  men,  who  were 
among  my  early  friends,  must  bo  mentioned. 

After  holding  the  profoss orship  at  Alcorn  for 
seven. years,  I  resigned  to  uccopt  a  larger  opportun¬ 
ity,  a  supervising  principalship  in  New  Orleans.  In 
193^#  in  company  with  Hon.  S.  L.  Mc.Laurin,  I  prosont- 
od  a  gift  of  good  will  to  Pros.  Franklin  D.  Roosovolt 
the  White  Houso.  In  193^  I  organised  and  bucarao  the 
first  Prosidont  of  tho  New  Orleans  Colored  Principals' 
Association,  and  had  boon  elected  prosidont  of  tho 
Stato  Teachors  Association,  but  rosignod  bocauso  of 
confusion  in  tho  body. 

In  19Ul  I  addrossod  tho  Mississippi  Colorod 
Stato  Toachors'  Association  at  the  call  of  Mrs. 
Lillian  Ambroso  Rogors,  then  president  of  the  body. 
It  was  a  groat  opportunity  and  I  fully  appreciated 
it.  I  spoke  from  the  subject,  Modern  Social 
Problems .  I  immediately  received  pressing 
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invitations  to  speak  at  several  places,  among  them  to 
deliver  the  Commencement  Addresses  at  Cambell  College, 
Mound  Bayou  High  School,  and  Teupelo  High  School,  all 
of  which  I  accepted  and  was  received  with  marked 
courtesy  and  enthusiasm.  In  I93U  I  was  urged  by  my 
many  friends1' to  offer  for  the  presidency  of  Alcorn 
Collego,  which  I  did.  Many  favorable  letters,  tele¬ 
grams  and  intercessions  from  friends,  legislators, 
ex-governors,  and  congressmen  were  offered  in  my  ba- 
,  half, -and  I  was  among  the  few  of  more  than  fifty  who 
applied  that  were  invited  by  the  governor  to  be 
present  at  a  pre-election  moating.  I  was  much  grati¬ 
fied  at  the  showing  made. 

;  1  ;  '  ■  AT  HARVARD 

\\  .1“*  *  *  V  /  *  *  »|  /' 

•  •  -  ..'V  1  •• 

I  spont  the  summor  of  1913  studying  at  Harvard 
Univorsity.  •  I  stood  at  the  foot  of  Bunker  Hill 
about  which‘1  declaimed  as  a  boy,  ’’The  Sword  of 
Bunker  Hill,  M  Ivisitod  Loxington  v/hero  oight 
"Miniito  Mon”  wero  shot  down  by  the  British,  and  saw 
thoir  graves,  all  in  ono .  I  saw  the  Old  Hancock 
House  where  Sam’l  Adams  and  John  Hancock  slopt  tho 
night  before  tho  British  attacked  tho  littlo  town 
and  marchod  on  to  Concord  whore  they  mot  fiorco  re¬ 
sistance  by  the  armed  'V.inuto  Men."  I  stood  upon  the 
‘bank  of  tho  Concord  Rivor  whore  the  first  roal  doad- 
ly  attack  occurrod  in  the  American  Rovolution. 

Carved  upon  a  monument  are  tho  immortal  words  of 
Emmorson,  as  follows: 

."By  the  rudo  bridge  that  markod  tho  flood, 
Thoro  flag  to  April* s  broozo  unfurlod, 

Horo  tho  ombattlod  farmers  stood, 

*  And  firod  tho  shot  hoard  *  round  tho  world. w 

I  saw  the  gravos  of  Longfollow,  Bmmorson, 
Bonjamin  Franklin’s  father,  and  scoros  of  other 
notod  Americans.  In  Cambridge  I  stood  whero  Wash¬ 
ington  took  charge  of  the  American  Army  and  saw  tho 
scion  of  tho  elm  treo  undor  which  ho  took  tho  oath 
of  Commander. 


■ 


ot  *ri*  r,rforo  fe«o^Iq  Jfl^vwe  *4  i44$*  i 

fIoon,ia  fij|W  oil  xreT  bn  tSoodo  i  fj.$ iH  'u6\jk 
6e  h&i  il&fr  ko\  oofon  a  jaw  j ns:.  b&Jq^c  ri]  j  i 


T»b  Trf  boyrtu  */iw  1  ni  brty  fk 

moo  A  1-  >•:'.!>-'!  orit  io\  -milo  ct '  ufiAiiil 


f  S  ill 

•ed  X&  nx  boiello  enow  noansee^noo  bn*  t a^on'iewj** s 

.-4  f  e  ••'.»'!■: 


IIxH  tekuiiH  lo  5oo\  orlt 

lo  b-frwg  ndT’  .tod  B  n  „««.„*„»*.  *  - -  ., 

*«Be  bn*  .ijtjxJxTfl  orli-  ^d  nwob  torfe  oie*  noil  o^i/nxM"  f 
rfooorutf  blO  kdt  wbb  I  *ano  ni  Ila  ,«ev/nr^  niodt 

-baub  Ii.cn  d/U  ei^rfuf  Tov\tfl  MonnoO  orit  \o  ici&d 

10  .  fulovofl  rt.TolTomA  odd*  /ii  borix/apo  ioadi'B  yJ 


dfbo  BjlJ-  tfoof  ed  daxdw  ’xabnu  eoit  mlc  edfr  3o  noxos 


.  t  . 

/>-.■  <  *19- 

i»  •  -  '  •  /  ( i  J  a  1  *  4  i  < 

.  '  '  AT  THE  BIRTH-PLACES,  HOMES  AND  GRAVES 
■  .  OF  THd  GREAT. 

*»  ‘  :  .  i  < 

In  1916  Mrs.  Porkins  and  I  visited  Washington, 

D.  C.f  and  wore  tho  guests  of  Attorney  and  Mrs.  S,  L. 
Me  Laurin*  Wo  woro  conducted  through  tho  Whito  Housa 
Tima  forbids  telling  of  tho  many  rich  and  intorost- 
ing  relics  there . 

1  }  1  * 

Wo  visited  tho  spot  v/horo  Lincoln  wa3  assassinat¬ 
ed  by  <tho  misguided  rebel,  John  Wilkus  Booth,  in  tho 
Old  Ford  Thoatro ;  saw  tho  bod  upon  which  ho  diod  in 
tho  Potorson  House  nearby,  now  a  shrino. 

Across  tho  Potomac  Rivor  wo  visited  tho  house 
in  which  Frodrick  Douglass  diod.  Wo  visited  Alex¬ 
andria  and  saw  tho  old  church  there  which  Washing¬ 
ton  usod  to  worship  in.  It  is  an  Episcopal  Church 
after  Washington’s  faith.  At  Mt.  Vernon  whoro  ho 
livod  and  diod,  we  saw  tho  bod  upon  which  ho  diod, 
tho  grave  in  which  ho  was  buriod.  Ho  and  his  wifo 
Martha,  both  lio  in  opon  tombs  and  one  may  seo  tho 
gray  stono  coffins  in  which  thoir  dust  rests. 

1 

In  1932  we  motored  to  Chicago  via  St.  Louis  and 
stopped  in  Alton,  Ill.,  and  saw  tho  spot  upon  which 
the  revered  Eli jha  P.  Lovo joy  fell  mortally  wounded 
a  martyr  to  the  cause  of  Negro  emancipation. 

Motoring  onward  wo  came  to  Springfield,  Ill#. 

We  saw  the  house  in  which  Lincoln  livod  whon  ho  was 
elected  President.  Springfiold  holds  hi3  body  also. 
Tho  Lincoln  Mausoleum  is  tho  finest  pioco  of  oxtondod 
sculptuary  in  America,  and  ono  of  tho  mngnificont 
world  shrines  of  tho  doad. 

Tho  crypt  that  holds  his  body  is  made  of  dark 
raarblo  holding  tho  bare  words,  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

Many  of  tho  porsonal  belongings  of  the  distinguished 
man  may  bo  soon,  the  boots  ho  wore,  tho  suit  he  wore 
when  ho  fell  assassinated  by  Booth,  his  "ton  gallon" 
stove  pipe  hat,  many  letters  in  hi3  own  hand-writing, 
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and  the  original  copy  of  his  immortal  Gettysburg 
Address  . 

#  i  .  * 

In  193^  I  resolved  to  see  the  spot  upon  which 
Lincoln  was  born.  Motoring  through  Southern 
Mississippi,  Alabama,  Beorgia,  South  Carolina,  North 
Carolina,  Virginia  and  West  Virginia,  I  had  the 
opportunity  to  see  many  very  interesting  spots,  I 
saw  Jamostown,  Va.,  where  in  1619,  the  first  twonty 
slaves  arrived  in  America.  I  saw  the  old  church 
whore  the  colonists  worshipped  and  many  of  their 
graves  within  the  base  of  the  church.  Motoring  via 
Williamsburg,  Va we  saw  the  old  Colonial  Assembly 
House  where  Henry  and  Otis  stirrod  the  colonists  to 
action.  The- seats  the  Assemblymen  occupied  with 
a  replica  of  the  old  building  may  be  seen.  There  wo 
saw  also  the  oldest  collego  in  Amorica,  William  and 
Mary*s  Collogoi  In  Richmond  we  saw  the  old  confodor- 
ate  Capitol  whore  Jeff  Davis  presided  and  left  hasti- 
lybocause  of  being  hard  prossed  by  the  Union  Armies; 
Spent  tho  night  at  the  residence  of  Pros.  Jamos  H. 
Gandyf  president  of  the  Virginia  State  College  at 
Petersburg,  and  the  next  morning  paused  to  see  the  - 
grave,  of  Thomas  Jefferson  and  Monticello  his  mansion. 

I  I  ,  ‘  '•  <  . 

.  Here  I  had  an  opportunity  to  study  and  see  the 
greatness  of  Jefferson.  There  were  the  tiny  gig  he 
drove  when  he  sped  to  Philadelphia  to  v/rito  tho 
Declaration  of  Indopondenco  and  his  corrospondonco 
with  many  wise  and  great  men  of  the  world.  Although 
by  circumstances  a  slave  owner  ho  was  against  slav¬ 
ery  and  declared  that  one  day  of  the  fearful  curse 
was  worse  than  a  thousand  years  his  fellow  colonists 
rose  up  and  overcrow.  I  wish  I  had  space  hero  to 
say  more  about Aoracle  of  human  freedom  and  domocracy. 
But  I  must  hasten  on. 

f  ^  ,  *  %  *  t  ^  •  .  >  . 

Passing  over  tho  mighty  ridges  of  tho  Alleghany 
Mountains  we  reached  Charleston  West  Virginia,  whore 
wo  spont  a  night  at  Wost  Virginia, State  Collogo  ; « then 
01^  to  Hodginvillo,  Ky.,  birthplace  of  the  immortal 
Amfericu-yy  Lincoln.  Nature  could  not  havo  seloctod  a 
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more  destitute  place  for  a  groat  prophet  to  have  boon 
born  in.  But  here  nature  is  sovoro,  rugged  and  re¬ 
sistless.  A  highway  has  been  built  to  tho  isolated 
spot  and  tourists  may  comfortably  motor  thore .  You 
pass  by  jutting  hills  and  devious  streams  that  make 
thoir  way  to  no  where.it  would  seem.  Knob  Creek,  for 
example  where  Lincoln  moved  to,  is  located-  in  a 
dreary  spot.  Tho  stream  moves  down  in  lazy  fashion. 
Tho  steeps  riso  up  on  oither  side  like  ghosts.  Tho 
forest  around  is  stunted  and  clings  to  the  stony  earth 
as  in  dosperato  search  for  food.  A  little  further 
down  tho  lazy  stroam,  we  turn  and  gradually  ascend 
what  is  nearly  a  mountain.  On  tho  stony  ominor.c3  of 
a  sparsely  wooded  track  your  attention  is  arrested  by 
a  giant  stone  building  sitting  so  odd  in  such  a  sur¬ 
rounding,  You  will  leave  your  cur  down  the  way  at 
the  foot  of  the  eminence,  for  you  cannot  ascend  it 
in  a  vehicle.  Within  the  atone  building  is  enclosed 
the  one-room  windlowloss  hut  in  which  the  prophet  of 
Negro  Emancipation  v/as  born.  It  is  a  flocrles3, 
cheerless  looking  scone,  yet  no  loss  humble  than  that 
in  which  the  Saviour  of  the  world  was  born.  And  again, 
I  said,  "Honor  and  fame  from  no  conditions  rise,  iict 
well  your  part;  There  tho  honor  lies.” 

•it-  *  ■ 

From  thero  wo  spod  on  to  tho  Mammoth  Cavo,  a 
vast  dreary,  watery,  strango  subtorranoan  vault  whore 
God  has  dono  exceedingly  mysterious  things.  Fishes 
without  oyos,  for  thoy  have  no  need  of  thorn.  Thoro 
is  eternal,  Stygian  night  and  you  carry  your  own 
candlo.  A  stone  droppod  into  ono  of  its  languid  pools 
or  aimloss  streams  sounds  liko  the  roar  of  tho  Niagara. 
There  is  no  escape  or  dissipation  of  the  sound.  You 
pay  to  enter,  and  of  courso,  you  have  a  jnjido.  You 
experience  a  strange,  weird  fueling,  happy  to  have 
stood  and  walked  in  so  strango  and  wonderful  placo, 
happy  to  sue  God’s  sweeping  sunlight  again,  happy 
that  you  have  soon  some  of  tho  hidden  and  gloomy 

places  in  which  He  dwells,  felt  the  touch  of  His  my¬ 
stic  hand. 


In  I939  wo  visited  tho  World’s  Fair  in  Nuw  York, 
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•amazing  thing,  gigantic,  too  big  to  talk  about  in 
this  briof  sketch*  Before  reaching  New  York  we  stop¬ 
ped  in  Philadelphia  to  see  two  things  mainly,  the 
Continental  Congress  building,  America’s  first 
historic  capital,  and  the  grave  of  Richard  Allen* 

In  the  Congress  building  I  saw  where  Hancock  sat  as 
presiding  officer  of  the  organizing  Congress;  saw 
the  building  in  which  Jefferson  wrote  the  Declara¬ 
tion  of  Independence. 

t.  i  .  . 

'  •  -  r  '  .  ' 

c  »  *  *  •  *  • 

*  *  ^ 

I  had  wanted  since  a  small  Sunday  School  boy, 
to  see  where  Richard  Allen  founded  tho  groat  African 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church.  In  Mothor  Bothol  which 
holds  his  body,  I  saw  somo  of  his  writings,  some  of 
the  proceedings  of  his  board  mootings,  minutos  of 
his  quarterly  conferences,  tho  chair  in  which  ho  sat 
while  presiding,  tho  old  pulpit  in  which  ho  sent  up 
prayers  and  sermons  asking  God  to  give  him  and  his 
people  a  church  unhamprod. 

•  «’  »  s  .  •,  *  •  •  * 

i ,  ■  ■  •  *  •.  * 

From  Philadelphia  wo  journeyod  to  New  York 
-  where  we  spent  a  fine  weok  in  tho  parsonago  of  Rov, 

,  L.,  H.  King,  now  bishop  in  the  Mf  E.  Church*  Then  to 
Niagra  Falls  where  Mrs.  Perkins’  sister,  Mrs.  Gladys 
Rudolph,  rosidos  and  whoro  wo  had  much  ontortainmont 
and  many  courtesios  shown  us.  Wo  saw  tho  Falls  again, 
.'visited  Buffalo  and  saw  tho  spot  whoro  tho  martyred 
Me  Kinloy  fell. 

%  %  \  4  |  .  ,k 

UNDS*  THE  SPELL  OF  BOOKER 

■  ,  ,  T.  'I'iSlIlHGTOH 


As  av student  at  Alcorn  I  had  heard  Booker  T. 

i  i  i  » 

..Washington  speak  in  Natchez,  Miss.,  but  in  191-U  I 
heard  him  in  Louisville  at  the  National  Colored 
teachers*  Association.  As  he  moved  about  on  the 
stage,  his  eyes  lighted  with  a  seeming  supernatural 
power#  .  I  could  see  how  he  at  Atlanta  in  1895  spoko 
himself  into  immortality.  One  can  only  see  Booker  T. 
Washington  when  he  sees  Tuskoege,  howevor.  This 
colored  man  who  gave  tho  world  a  now  thought,  has 
reared  on  those  granito  hills  of  Alabama  a  monumont 
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of  eternal  duration,  Booker  T.  Washington  takos  his 
place  justly  as  among  the  greatost  of  American  men, 
and  one  of  the  world*  3  stars  of  very  first  magnitude, 

.  '  -  MY  LITERARY  ACTIVITIES 

I  have  had  the  honor  to  spoak  as  alumni  guest 
at  Alcorn  twice,  I  contributed  a  poom  to  its 
colobration  of  its  Sixtieth  Anniversary,  untitled, 
"Hail  to  the  Comrades, ”  which  was  received  with 
commendable  expressions,  I  havo  written  tho  follow¬ 
ing'  books  and  tracts:  ’’Sunday  School  Plans  and  Out¬ 
lines,”  ’’Nogro  Spirituals  from  tho  Far  South,”  ”Tho 
Goorgo  Washington  Bi-Centonnial, ”  ”A  Rosurae* of  Nogro 
Congressmen's  Office  Holding”  and  "Dark  Amorica”in 
manuscript,  I  have  contributed  magazine  articlos  to 
Dr,  W,  B#  Du  Bois’  magazine,  Phylon,  and  to  Dr, 
Cartor  G,  Woodson’s  historic  raagazinos  . 

t  v  f  *  /  ■  ^  ** 

A  pleasant  oxporionco  was  mine  whon  ox-Govornor 
Henry  Clay  Warmoth  of  Louisiana  asked  me  to  criticise 
his  manuscript,  ”War  Politics  and  Reconstruction,” 

One  may,  if  he  wishes,  see  the  governor’s  acknov;lodge- 
raent  on  page  (v)  of  the  book, 

}  A  DAY  AT  WI  LB  ER  FORCE 

,•  Jm  /  .  •  * 

I  received  a  good  letter  from  Bishop  S,  L. 

Greene  tendering  mo  tho  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws  at 
Wilberforce  University,  Xonia,  Ohio,  It  is  onu  of 
tho  Outstanding  oducational  institutions  of  tho 
country.  Naturally  I  felt  honored  and  accepted,  I 
had  already  willed  my  privato  library  to  tho  institu¬ 
tion*  In  company  with  Governor  John  L.  Brickor,  now 
candidate  for  tho  presidency  of  tho  United  Stutos; 

Dr*  L,  Bishop  L*  H,  King  of  tho  M.  E,  Church,  and 
several  othors,  to  bo  exact,  fivo,  took  the  dugroo  of 
Doctor  of  Laws,  As  I  stood  up  and  lifted  the  tasslo 
of  my  doctor's  cap  to  the  right  side,  I  glanced  into 
the  vast  audience  of  over  threo-thousund  from  all 
parts  of  America  and  many  from  foreign  countrios,  I 
was  braced  up  very  much  as  I  sav;  my  wife  in  tho  center 
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smiling  up  at  me#  Little  Robert  joined  h3r  and  I 
felt  assured*  President  William  Me  Kinley  had 
received  his  doctor  of  laws  degree  there  in  I896# 

MY  MARRIAGE 

*  ,  - - -  -  -  - 

*  „  J  ;  •  •  “  * 

\  .  1  ,  •  ’ 

#  I  *  •  ,  s 

Many  of  my  own  people  know  but  little  or  no¬ 
thing  of  my  marriage,  I  think  I  owe  to  them  and  to 
her  to  'here  make  them  better  acquainted  with  each 
other#  ;  I  met  Miss  Julia  Ligon  Hutchins  in  college* 
Her  brother-in-law,  Dr,  J,  M,  May,  and  a  professor 
of  mine,had  encouraged  me  and  had  prophesied  favora¬ 
bly  of  my  career#  Our  relationship  brought  Miss 
Hutchins  and  me  together,  I  as  principal  of  Biloxi 
School  and  she  as  my  first  assistant#  The  friend¬ 
ship  already  developed,  ripened  into  love  and 
matrimony.  In  June,  I9O9,  WQ  W9re  married  in  the 
mansion  of  Montrose,,  a  baronial  residence  of  some 
thirty  rooms#  -The  plantation  had  once  had  on  it 
under  the  Hutchins  lordship,  some  forty  or  fifty 
families#  Although  whon  I  became  a  heart  of  this 
distinguished  old  family,  much  of  the  estate  had 
dwindled, 

'•  ~t  #  t  h  J 

We  have  worked  together  and  whatever  littlo  we 
have  accomplished  has  boen  done  by  cooporation  and 
team  work#  The  Hutchins  family  from  which  sho 
descended,  was  the  earliest  among  the  settlers  of 
the  State  of  Mississippi,  and  her  paternal  great¬ 
grandfather,  Col,  Anthony  Hutchins,  was  for  a 
number  of  years  virtual  governor  of  the  Mississippi 
Territory, 

THE  VISIT  OF  CONGRESSMAN  ARTHUR  W,  MITCHELL 

•  1  •  *  l 

.In  I9UI  Congressman  A  ,  W.  Mitchell  was  invited 
.to  address  the  Louisiana  Stato  Teachers1  Association 
convening  in  New  Orleans  in  November,  As  our  house 
guest,  I  was  on  a  commit toe  to  moot  his  train  whon 
it  reached  tho  Terminal  Station#  Ho  was  escorted 
by  a  cordon  of  policemen  mounted  on  black  steeds# 

I  rodo  in  the  oar  with  tho  Congressman  with  three 
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others#  Arriving  at  our  residence,  he  was  intro¬ 
duced  to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  waiting  for 
breakfast  with  him.  We  had  breakfast  at  ten  o'clock, 
and  he  addressed  the  Association,  some  2000  in  number 
in  the  Xavier  Auditorium  at  night.  His  stay  in  New 
Orleans  and  the  night  spent  in  our  home  was  an  en¬ 
joyable  one . 

if 

Other  distinguished  guosts  have  boon  Dr.  F.  D. 
Pattorson  of  Tuskogeo,  prosidjnt  of  tho  noted 
institution;  the  Rev,  Glenn  T.  Settle,  manager  of 
"togs  over  Jordon;"  Councilman  J.  H.  Irvin,  Phi la., 
Penn.,  and  Pennsylvania  State  Senator  Marshall  of 
Pennsylvania  Legislature  who  made  tho  prayer  that 
oponod  the  convention  that  nomin&tod  Pros.  F.  D. 
Roosovolt  tho  first  time. 


A  sketch  of  my  lifo  is  carriod  in  "Who  Is  Who 
in  Colorod  America",  along  with  cthor  outstanding 
mon  and  womon.  Tho  Itom  omployod  mo  to  write  in 
1952  a  history  of  Negro  A  chiovoment  in  Nov/  Orleans 
from  1872  to  1932,  for  which  I  received  a  nice  bonus 
from  the.  publishing  house.  m  ^ 
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r  IN  FOREIGN  COUNTRIES 


In  the  summer  of  1932»  in  company  with  the 
Joneses  we  toured  Ontario  ,  Canada,  touching  tho 
Southern  portion  and  then  tho  central  sections. 
Canadians  are  vory  industrious  and  businosa-liko . 
Every  littlo  transaction  is  conducted  in  the  most 
exact  and  corroct  manner.  Their  homos  are  usually 
not  large  ones.  Wo  motored  near  the  place,  Cnllundcr, 
Ont.,  whore  tho  Dionno  Quintuplets  wore  later  born. 


There  aro  not  many  colored  people  in  tho 
province,  Canada,  perhaps  not  over  15,00C  to  a  pop¬ 
ulation  of  over  three  and  a  half  million.  Thoro  is 
no  color  discrimination  in  traveling,  nor  in  general 
places  of  public  convenience.  Canadians  are  a 
sturdy,  upright  law-abiding  people. 
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In  Mexico  we  met  a  strange  people.  We  had  no 
traveling  companions  on  this  trip.  We  traveled  all 
day  through  Texas,  our  train  reaching  Loreda,  just 
on  this  side  of  Rio  Grande  from  Mexico,  tho  socond 
day.  After  having  our  belongings  examined  or  vis- 
orod,  wo  motored  over  the  great  Rio  Grande  Bridgo, 
jointly  controlled  by  Mexico  and  the  United  States. 
Mexicans  are  divided  into  two  groups,  the  aristocracy 
and  the  peons.  These  peons  aro  practically  in  slav¬ 
ery.  They  are  ignorant,  poor,  and  form  tho  laboring 
classos.  There  is  no  separation  of  tho  races  in 
Mexico,  although  marriagos  botwoen  blacks  and 
Mexicans  seldom  take  place;  whoreas,  thoy  marry 
mulattoos  and  quadroons  readily.  Many  colored  toach- 
ors  ago  going  down  to  tho  capital  of  tho  country 
and  studying  in  the  University  of  Moxico.  Miss  Sylvia 
Labat  is  now  on  Sabbatical  loavo  from  the  Now  Orleans 
public  school  3ystom  studying  tho  Latin  Languages 
there.  Mexico,  howovor,  in  tho  main  is  as  yet  an 
undeveloped  country. 

\  .  .  * 

*  PARTIAL  TABULATION  OF  THE  PERKINS  FAMILY 

( 

Soloman  might  have  had  children,  but  there  is 
found  no  rocord  of  it. 

Ro 8 e  had  some  ten  childron:  Known,  Amanda, 

Maria,  Dosia,  Bollo.  Dosiu.  had  some  oight  childron, 
and  many  grandchildren.  Perhaps  Roso  had  80  heirs. 

fi  i  ■*l  i ‘ 1,1  ji  •  *  j  »  ^  .  *  r  f(  ,1',;  • 

Eliza  had  some  ten  childron.  Among  descendants 
known  are  Minda,  child;  01  Street  Jackson,  Josoph, 
another,  grandchildren.  0*  Street* s  heirs;  Ruth  and 
Brother,  Ruth,  one  boy,  Lester. 

Green  and  Vashti;  Children;  Van,  Sidney;  Dolcia 
Flowers.  Children  of  Dolcie,  Green,  Elizabeth,  Tom¬ 
mie  Olivor,  Theresa,  Theopilus,  Lundy,  Baby  Burned, 
Caldonia,  Frank,  Warren.  Caldonia;  children,  of; 

10  in  number;  total  in  family  some  2 5.  Greon  by 
Fannie;  Alma,  Ella,  Sylvester,  Mary.  Childron  of 
Alma;  Earnost  Gaton.  Earnost  had  throo  childron. 
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Children  of  Ella  by  Simmio  Denman;  Hollis,  Gonova. 
Children  of  Ella  by  Brown:  some  6.  Childron  of 
Green  and  Julia  Turner:  Frank,  Hattio,  Beulah,  Kirby, 
Myrtis,  Ina,  Frod,  Bonny.  Hattio' s  hoirs:  Hazel 
Spurlock,  Borea,  J.  C.f  Troy,  Junior.  Hilda  C. 
Franklin,  granchildr.  Harvey  Williams,  grandchild. 
Caldonia  Adams,  Dolcio's  child:  Childron  as  follows; 
St.  Clair,  Androw,  Thomas,  Ebonezer,  Willie,  George, 
Lewis,  Alma,  Dorothy,  Baby.  Caldoni  has  four  grand¬ 
children.  Probable  total  of  hoirs  of  Gruon  Perkins, 
70. 


Rachel  and  Nathan  Richards:  Childron;  Croon, 
Hatch,  Joe,  Srah,  Mollio,  Lucius,  Robort,  Willie. 
Srah' s  childron:  Mary  Emma,  Joe,  Steven,  Ray,  Ellon, 
Dov/oy,  Robert  C.  Lona,  Ellon's  hoirs:  (Ellon  Washing¬ 
ton,)  Robert,  Eugono,  Sarah.  Hoir  of  Sarah:  Thelma, 
Mario,  Carolyn,  Youngost  child  born  to  tho  Perkins 
family;  mother,  Sarah;  child  throo  days  old  Aug.  15, 
I9U3.  Total  in  Groon's  family,  ostimatod;  60 $ 
in  Rachol's  ostimatod,  50. 

Madison  and  Susioj  Y/i  Ilium,;  Preach,  Archio, 

Ida,  Chorry,  Emma,  ‘Children  by  Fannie;  Elunzor, 

Ella*  Childron  by  Hannah:  Eliza.  Childron  of 
William:  Marvin,  baby.  (Unf ortunatoly,  William's 
largo  family  names  were  not  sent,  or  woru  lost.) 

He  has  a  large  family  in  Surmnit,  and  the  entire 
number  must  consist  of  some  ton  childron  and  some 
fifteen  or  twenty  grandchildren  and  groat  grand 
childron.)  Following  is  a  purtial  list:  Annie, 
Mattie,  Sommio,  Baby  girl,  Roosovult,  Li3t  not  com¬ 
plete,  Ida  and  Willio  Godbolt:  Childron  of;  Lola, 
Albert,  Clara,  Willie  and  Ida  Godbolt:  Children  of: 
Clara,  Rosa,  Eddio,  Willio,  Lucilo;  Clara  Godbolt- 
Hollis  Robinson:  Childron  of;  Albort,  Allon,  Rosa 
Loo,  Jossie,  Honry,  T.  B.,  Bonny,  Corono,  Emogono, 
Baby.  Eddio  Godbolt,  children  of,  Charley,  Baby, 
Children  Willio  Godbolt,  Jr.,  Willio  Kay,  Lucilo, 
Baby,  Baby,  Baby.  (Dead.)  Frank  Godbolt:  Children 
of  Eddio,  Willie,  Claronco  Ethel.  Rosa  Godbolt: 
Childron  of:  L,  C.,  Robort.  Chorry  rnarriod  Camboll; 
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Willie,  Honey,  Baby  dead,  Lillie,  Eliza*s  children, 
Sara,  Frank,  Van,  and  three  others  Preach  Perkins, 
Children  of  3*  Madison,  Children  by  Fannie,  descend¬ 
ants;  Ella,  Eleazer,  Ella*s  children  by  husband, 
Nathan  Crossley; .  Ella  had  some  ten  children  and 
most  of  them  are  mothers,  fathers,  grandmothers  and 
grandfathers  in  some  instances.  Children  estimated 
at  thirty  all  told,  Child  of  Einma,  and  Quincy 
Porkins;  Childron  of  Quincy,  Martha  Loe  Mixon, 
Mojeska  Richardson,  Madison  had  perhaps  somo  80 
heirs • 


:  Harriet  and  John  Gray;  Charity,  Harry,  Louvonia. 
Childron  and  heirs  of  Charity;  Butler;  husband, 

James;  Lola, .Rosa,  Harriot,  Johny,  Wilfred,  Groon, 
Elvo,  Elijah,  Harry,  Maude,  Lillie,  Alma,  Lola, 
child, * Artills ,  George,  Harriot  and  Alien  Boll,  Amos 
Robert,  -  Groohr  .Lilliah  Baby .  Maude  and  Albert  Row¬ 
land;  . Children,  Edward,  Elve  and  Earl  Sylvester,  one 
child,  >,Earlvievo ,  Artiste  Washington;  10  childron; 
Louvonia  Grey,  two  childron, 

*  «  . 

Aunt  Harrit  and  Jack  Wolls;  Dosia,  Rebecca, 
and  Rachel,  Childron  of  Robocca  and  Honry  Boll; 

Oscar,  Moses,  John  Henry,  Harriet,  Willie,  James; 
two  others,  boys,  Rachel  and  Edward  Short;  Miroy, 
Hilery,  Ethel,  I,  C.,  Daniel,  Children  of  Oscar, 
son  of  Hy.  Bell,  2  children;  Moses,  two  children; 
Harriet,  in  one  child;  Nirey  Short,  throe  children. 
Aunt  Harriet  had  perhaps  60  childron  and  grand¬ 
children, 

*  i  ,  ..  \  y  | :  !*.  /, 

Pheobe  and  her  heirs;  Ella,  Ulysos,  Pink, 

Archie  E,f  Enina,  Eunico,  John  Earl,  ^aigono,  Childron 
of  Ulysos  and  Paulino;  Otis,  Bon.,  Joe,  Gay,  Poarl, 
Beatrico,  Sponcer,  Pink,  Pauline,  Berthat,  Loe  R., 
Gorod,  May' don,  Cortish,  Dorothy,  Clarissa,  Childron 
of  Poarl;  Loanna,  Arthur,  Soa  Bello,  Lonnio,  Adis, 
Childron  of  Boatrice;  Boll,  Alon,  Roosovolt,  Brack- 
ly,  Gortio,  Hillory,  Bortha  May,  Ed.  La\7ronco, 

Imogone,  May  Bello,  Bornico.  Poarl  Porkin3,  and 
Madanto;  Robort,  Maddio  Loo,  Gay,  May  Alico,  Poarl 
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May,  Williamf  Gillie,  Lillio,  A  nnio,  Fannie,  Baby. 
Bertha  Birod:  Mack,  Maxino,  James  Ray,  Baby.  Pink; 

1  child,  Wannio,  Wannie,  1  child,  Christine;  Chris¬ 
tine;  Christine,  four  children:  Bernard,  Jacobs, 

Thoo,  Roosovolt  Jacobs,  Ida  L.  Jacobs,  and  Emma  Boll 
Jacobs,  husband  Issacs  Jacobs.  Children  of  E>nma 
Perkins  Lang,  Christine,  anna,  Willio  Mae.  Children 
of  Eunico  and  E.  Lunday;  Children  of  marriago, 

Daniel,  Willena,  throe  others.  John  Earl  Perkins: 
Married  Velma  Davis,  two  children,  John  Earl,  and 
Huol.  Other  granchildren  and  doecondants  of  Phoobe: 
Bello  Bonds,  Children  Doriis,  and  six  others.  Ton 
grandchildren ;  Horbort  Jonos,  Luthor  M. 

Nancy  Smith:  Children,  William,  Poarla,  Dinkoy, 
Gussio,  Lucy,  Wm,  J.  Carrie,---?  Children  of  Poarla: 
Myrtis  and  Lucy. 

'  l 

Children  of  Myrtis  ^oss,  husband,  Jothro. 

Jethro,  Jr.,  Lillian  L.  Sarah  L.,  Lawronco  V.,  Sylio, 
Norma  T.,  Jeannotto,  Oliver,  Ray  Russell,  Harold  L., 
Thelma  J#,  Heirs  of  Lillian  Ro3s:  Willio  Jr.  Sarah, 
children  of;  J.  L.,  Francis,  Sandur  Gloria,  Fay, 

Baby,  Welborn,  Cecelia,  Jack.  Husband  and  fathoms 
name:  Vi/illiams.  Dink  Smith,  First  marriage,  Louise 

Johnson;  Children  of:  Valina,  Willis,  Boaulah,  Hazel, 
Gilliam,  '  Carrie,  Mary,  Ollio,  Jaunita.  Dink*s  Second 
marriage,  to  Minnie  Carter.  Children  of  this  marriago; 
Children  of:  Doris,  Minnie  T.,  Imogono,  Clomontin 
Clementine  Eleanor.  Doris  Children:  Norman  R#  Hughes, 
Perry  William  Hughes,  Children  of  Lillie,  Spears: 
Mildred,  Virginia,  Betty  Jone,  Thelma,  Boby,  Eugene, 
Lydia  K.  Eugene.  BeaulahS  cliildron:  Jnmus  J. 
Gillioum,  Olio  Smith* s  heirs:  Hillory  J.  Johnson, 
Ratricia  Ann  Johnson.  The  total  numbor  of  Aunt 
Nancy  heirs  was  about  9^* 

Children  of  Aunt  Lucy  and  heirs:  Two  surviving 
girls,  and  boy  named  Ellis.  (Correction:  one  sur¬ 
viving  girl.)  Three  children  of  Aunt  Uicy  born  in 
^azoo  Bottoms.  Rosidod  once  about  Vicksburg.  Cf 
Dorah  Crossley  and  Wallio’a  hoirs,  I  have  no  corract 
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knowledge*  They  moved  to  the  Arkansas  Bottoms  where 
Dorah  died  the  mother  of  some  ton  children.  Thoro 
aro  perhaps  not  loss  than  forty  heirs  of  this 
marriago^y/altor  yet  lives,  I  undorstand.  Gortrude 
and  Erasmus  Marsolliosj  Hoirs  of:  Frank,  Ephraim, 
Angel,  Lucy,  Curby,  Daisy,  Frod.,  Eddio,  Buckor, 
Orres,  Ruth,  Fulton,  Ruby,  Rose  Bollo.  Childron  of 
Ruth:  Allens',  Jacob,  Willie,  Ada,  Addio.  Childron 
>  o f Daisy:  Louis  Bryant,  Fute  Bryant,  Edward  and  Ad- 
' line;  Childron  of  Fulton,  Hayward,  Joel*  Children  of 
Frank;  Frank,  Alton,  Gortio,  Emraaline .  Childron  of 
James;  L#  V.,  Leo  Edward,  Freddie,  Inez,  Sarah, 
Francio,  Lillie  Mae,  Hilda,  Bobbie  Gene* 
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Thus  the  reader  has  a  perspective  of  tho  entire 
[  Perkins  Family  History. 


Again,  lot  brotherly  love  continue  among  you. 

Ten- thousand  cords  of  love  and  devotion  coming  up 
from  the  living  and  tho  doad  all  over  this  broad 
land,  hoirs  of  two  groat  slaves,  Archio  and  Maria 
[  i  .  Perkins,,  speak  to  you  today  to  toll  you  to  carry  on 
the  Great  Family  Union  that  Madison  founded  out  of 
the  depths  of  his  love,  wisdom  and  foresight. 

Most  of  you*  are  gifted  with  good  minds.  Strivo 
to  educate  your  childron,  savo  your  money  and  put  it 
to  good  use.  >  I  want  to  soo  moro  professional  mo n 
come  up  out  of  tho  family,  doctors,  lawyers,  toachors, 
and  evon  groat  businoss  mon  and  women.  Got  a  purpose 
in  mind  early  in  lifo.  Dio  or  accomplish  that  pur* 
pose.  It  takes  grit,  courage,  patienco,  firmness, 
long  foresight,  and  self-denial  to  succood  in  tho 
world*  Soldom  does  it  happen  that  some  one  selects 
you  out  to  help  you  along  in  life,  save  your  mothors 
and  your  fathers.  If  that  person  does  enter  your 
life,  never  falter  or  prove  untruo  to  him  or  hur. 

Hand  your  family  history  down  to  your  children  and 
your  children’s  children  and  bo  proud  of  your  family 
,  history. 
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A  copy  of  this  history,  as  incomploto  as  it  is, 
will  be  found  in  the  Library  of  Congress,  Washington 

D.  C.  Go  to  the  Library  when  in  Washington  some 

^  • 

day, -forty  years  or  more  from  now,  and  you  will  find 
it. 


^  , 

From  hundreds  of  graves  where  our  dead  sleep 
and  where  many  have  long  slept,  comes  this  whisper 
to  you: 


.  > '  i . 
s  -  %  «  ^ 


MWe  are  the  Dead1.  Short  days  ago 
We  lived,  felt  dawn  saw  sunset’s  glow, 
Loved  and  were  loved,  and  now  we  lio 
In  Flanders*  Field*. 


"Take  up  our  cause  as,  you  go; 

To  you  (the  young)  from  failing  hand  we  throw 
The  torch;  bo  it  yours  to  hold  it  high. 

If  ye  broak  faith  with  us  who  die, 

Wo  shall  not  sloop; 

Though  Poppies  grow  in  Flanders’  Fiold, 

Wo  shall  not  sloop, 

Wo  shall  not  s loo pi" 
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